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as a priceless heritage. . . . Surely even the Gods would blush
for shame. The child who breaks a toy is not more stupid;
nor the animal which ravages the' pasture-land where it finds
provender, and makes muddy the water which it is going to
drink; nor the bird which defiles its nest. ... I picture the
dreary approaches to towns ! Ugliness, discord, smell. . . .
And I dream of the gardens they might have been, children of
understanding love ; girdles of cities and guardians of the most
tender and luxuriant greenness . . . the smallest outrage checked
in a universal joy ... I dream, too, of what leisure might
have been! Spiritual recreation in the benediction of joy!
And work, work even, redeemed and saved from an impious
curse . . . Yet the certain knowledge that Man has not always
been what he is makes one hope that he will not forever remain
in his present state. . . . Men talk of progress . . .of the
progress of commerce and industry and especially of that of the
fine arts : what nonsense it all is ! Progress in knowledge there
certainly is. But what seems to me to be the most vital is the
progress of Man himself. ... It is not only a question of
changing the World, but also of changing Man. Friend, believe
nothing; do not accept anything for which you have no proof.
Desire for knowledge engenders doubt. End credulity. Teach
yourself. Do not accept life as Men offer it to you. Rather
ceaselessly persuade yourself that your life and that of others
might be more beautiful; as soon as you realise that it is not
God but Man who is responsible for almost all the evils of life,
you will have no share in them. Do not make sacrifices to false
Gods."